
SUNSET OVER THE BULLET COUNTRY FINPS A DETAIL 
OF US.CAVALRV AT ATTENTION BEFORE A LIGHTNING" 
BLA5TEP TREE TRUNK... f 




THAT NIGHT 



THE^TREATV BETWEEN SITTING 
WOLF'S CHEYENNES ANP THE 
GOVERNMENT HAS BEEN BROKEN.' 
SITTING WOLF THREATENS TO 
GO ON THE WAR PATH.' 
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BY THE TERMS OF THAT 
TREATY WE WERE SUPPOSE? 
TO FURNISH FOOP TO THE 
CHEVENNES. STORMS AND 
FLOOPS PELAYEP OUR 
CATTLE TRAINS. IF WE PON'T 
GET WORP TO SITTING WOLF 
THAT THOSE CATTLE ARE 
NOW ON THEIR WAY— HE'S 
-7 GOING TO WAR' 




THE APACHES ARE UP AROUNP 
HERE. I NgEP EVERY MAN FOR 
PATROL PUTY. THAT'S WHY I'M 
ASKING YOU TO GET TH1& THROUGH 
TO SITTING WOLF/ HE'LL WAIT 
THREE DAYS, BUT ONLY THREE 
PAYS! SPBED IS IMPORTANT/ 





AS PAWN TINTS THE HIGH BORPER COUNTRY, LUCIUS TWO FEATHER" 
MAKES HIS REPORT... / 



I'LL HANDLE REPMASK, ALL 
RIGHT I CNCE HE'S 0£AP — 
SITTING WOLF WILL GO ON 
THE WARPATH. ANP BUY HI6 GUNS 
ANP AMMUNITION FROM OS/ 




UNAWARE THAT HE IS GALLOPING 
INTO A VAST, ENCIRCLING FIRE THAT 
IS BEING WHIPPED ALONG BY THE 
HIGH WIND, REDMA9K CAREENS 
ONWARP TO HIS" POOM' 




up, 8RONC! we 

HAVE TO MAKE THIS! 
IF WE DON'T GET 
THROUGH, A LOT OF 
HELPLESS MEN, WOMEN 

AND CHILDREN WILL 




BUT A WALL OF REP FLAME TURNS HIM, AGAIN 
AND AGAIN, .,.' J 



NO WAV AT ALL OUT OF 
THIS! CAUGHT — IN A SEA 
OF FLAMES! WAIT! UP 
AHEAP — A CLEAR SPACE/ 

L£T*$ GO , BRONCt 





DEATH 8Y SEARING, 8URNING-RED FLAMES IS A 
HORRIBLE DEATH! SWEAT STAINS REDMASK'S 
DOMINO, AND THEN — 




J^*£\ k \\\l ME WILL TAKE THESE FLAMES 





SOME TIME LATER. 



WAITING FOR THE FIRE TO 
BURN OUT TOOK TIME . I'M 
A DAY LATE MOW.' SITTING 
WOLF WON'T WAIT AFTER 
TOMORROW SUNSET. I CANT 
LOSE ANV MORE 



NEXT PAY MANY MILES BEYOND 
THE BURNED OUT FOREST... 



THUNDERATION I REDMASK 
GOT OUT OF 
THAT FIRE SOME- \ WHAT 
HOW1 HERE HE 
NOW.' 



SOMEWHAT LATER, AT A HIGH 
LOG DAM ABOVE NEEDLE 

VALLEY... I ■ 

' REDMASK HAS TO 

CROSS NEEDLE VALLEY TO 
GET TO SITTING WOLF' BUT 
HE'LL NEVER MAKE IT IF 
WE DYNAMITE THIS VAN\ 
WHEN HE'S PART WAV 
ACROSS/ THE FLOOD WILL 
CARRY HIM OVER INDIAN 
LEAP — A THOUSAND FOOT 
DROP TO SOLID ROCK.' 





CANT SWIM! FORCE 
OF WATERS — TOO MUCK 
TO FIGHT/ 




AHEAP OF REPMASK, LUCIUS TWO FFAfHERS HAS 
COME TO KEEP AN EYE ON HIM. SUDDENLY— 



I TOSSED LIKE A LEAF IN THE FURIOUS FLOOD, 
I REPMAS K SEES THE DROWNING TWO FEATHERS- 

I 




ILL MAKE IT TO SHORE 
NOW... BUT I'LL NEVER 8E 
ASLE TO MAKE IT TO 
SITTING WOLF'S CAMP.' 
BY THE TIME I FINP 

MY BRONC — IT'LL &£ TOO 





AS LUCIUS TWO FEATHERS STARES, 
REDMASK TIES HIS MESSAGE TO 
THE PONY'S MANE.-- 



I HAVEN'T LOST Yen 
THIS PONY MAY BE JUST 
THE AN5WER TO MV 
PROBLEM ■' 





SEEMS TO ME 

I'VE GONE 
THROUGH ENOUGH! 
NOW— TALK' 
WHO'S TRYING 
TO STOP ME 
FROM REACHING 
SITTING WOLF? 

AND— ¥MWf 



w 



KANE .' 
HE RUNS 
GUNS AUP 
AMMUNI- 
TION TO 
CHEYENNE, 
you TOO 
LATE NOW. 
YOU STILL 
GOT MANY 

mile to go- 
less than 

ONE DAY 
LEFT .' 



Ill -- 



: " *v 



<* 



O 1 



« 



NO HORSE CAN REACH SITTING 
WOLF'S CAMP BEFORE SUNDOWN^ 
YOU TOO LATE, REDMASK.' 
MESSAGE OF PEACE NEVER 
GET THROUGH NOW.' 





IN THE ROCKY DEFILE ABCWg' THE HIGH GR&SNP NEAR THE 
DAM SOME HOURS LATER — 




I SENT' THAT PONY OFF BY 
ITSELF — KNOWING IT WOULD 
REACH SITTING WOLF'S 
CAMP.' BECAUSE PONYS 
ALWAYS RETURN TO THEIR 
HOME CORRAL! AND THAT 
PONY WAS STOLEN fi&OM 
SITTING WOLFf 





REDMASK SPEAK TRUTH 
LUCIUS TWO FEATHERS 
STEAL MV PONY LAST 
TIME HE IN CAMP WITH 
YOU, KANE ' 




I FIGURE? THAT OUT BECAUSE 
OF THIS S/TT/A/G WOLF 8RANDED 
WITH MILKWEED JUICE — THAT'S 
HOW INDIANS BRAND THEIR 

PONIES WITHOUT PAIN — ON HIS 
HIDE! HE RETURNED TO SITTING 

WOLF AND SITTING WOLF GOT 

THE MESSAGE I TIED TO 

HIS MANE.' 




THE^HP 



Terror stalks the little 
village of case sos 1 men 
are flogged and tortured, 
locked in the stocks at the 
mercy of we elements/ 
only by gold or animals 
can they buy their freedom 
and then only for a little 

while before don crlsto- 

foro mendez, alcade ofcab&os, 
decides it is time to pay htm 
more money/ 

ONLY 

REDMASX Of THE MO GRANDS 

DARES STAND ALONE IN THE FACE 
OF DON CR/STOFORO AND HIS 
RURALES POLICE! 
ONLY RBOMASK HAS THE 
COURAGE TO CHALLENGE 

'TERROR 
OYER 
THE BORDER!" 




TH'137 



THE RURALES COME TO RICH ANP POOR ALIKE 
AND AT ANY HOUR OF THE PAY OR NIGHT/ 




'■'■-- ■ ' ■ " ' " ' ' — " ■ " " ■■! 

THEY DRAG AWAY MEN CRYING OOT IN HORROR 
AND WOMEN WEEPING FROM SHEER TERROR/ 




EVEN A VISITOR LIKE MEX 
LALLAPOOSA OF THE 
T-BAR-H RANCH 15 PAIR SAME 
TO THE RURALSS... ■ 



SEHOK—PL£A$£/ 
, IT EE5 TAKING 
MB WHOLE YEAR'S 
PAY TO BUYING 

THEM! ^-«^ 




SILENCE, DOS/ IF 
PON CRISTOFORO WANTS 
THESE SPURS - HE TAKES 




MEX LALLAPOOSA LOSES NO TIME 
IN FLEEING PROM CABESOS. SOME 
HOURS AFTER HE CROSSES THE 
RIO GRANDE, HE SLIPS A LETTER 
INTO A LlGHTNIKG -BLASTED TREE. 
THAT NIGHT, REOMASK OP TH£ 
R/O GRANDS READS THAT LETTER.. 



ALL MEN KNOW 
THEY CAN RECEIVE 
JUSTICE BY 
APPEALING TO 
MEL A NOTE 
OR A LETTER 
IN THIS TREE 
BRINGS MY 
HELP— AS THIS 
ONE DOES 
FOR THE POOK 
PEOPLE OF 
CABESOS! 



THE FOLLOWING RAY, AT THE 
HACIENDA SORELLA, SOME MILES 
OUTSICE CABESOS — 



SEARCH THE 
PLACE.' PAY NO' 
ATTENTION TO 
THE WOMAN Off 

HER SCREAMS J 




DON CRISTOFORO IS ALMOST SPEECHLESS WITH 
SHOCfC— ALMOST, THAT 1$.. 



POR D/OS1 I CANNOT 
BELIEVE MY EYES.i WHO 
PIC? THIS THING? 



f/?£DMA$K 

\ SENORi 



/SOI THIS REPMASK HAS DAREP TO 
/ FIGHT MS/ I WILL SHOW HIM I RULE 

CABESOS/ LET HIM &EAT YOU ALL HE 
\ WANTS, ANP PUT YOKES ON YOU IF 

V HE WILL/ X AM NOT AFRAIC?.' 




Somsbocy 

MS/ GST 

ME 

DOlA/ZV/ 




HIS MEN ARE SET FREE — 




YOU SAW YOU AREN'T 
AFRAIP OF RECWASK. 
y«/5TAY HERE — 
WE'RE LEAVING.' 







A LITTLE LATER, IN THE TOWN SQUARE — 

QWW ! THEY ARE LAUGHING 
AT ME i THE PEOPLE I HAVE 
ROBBED.' OWTCH! Mi POWER 15 
GONE FOREVER.' THEY WILL CHASE 
ME OUT ANC TAKE BACK THEIR 
THINGS' OHHH — WHY DIpN'T I 
GET OUT WHILE THE GETTING 
WAS GOOC7 ? 






REDMASK'S CAVE 



Dear Readers: 

The mail gets heavier all the time — which 
makes us very happy. But! Because of the 
flood of letters it is no longer possible to 
write PERSONAL replies! Therefore, 
please do not ask for personal letters, but 
watch REDMASK'S CAVE for your name 
and for your answers. . . . 

REDMASK 
TO: Dorothy, High Gate, Missouri. 

You do not give your last name, Dorothy, 
so I cannot do more than the above. However, 
you do give me a chance to ask our readers 
and writers to give their full name and ad- 
dress on their postal cards or letters, if they 
would like to see them in print. If -we did not 
answer your other letter, Dorothy, it was 
an oversight, or, you may have missed the 
issue in which it appeared. Sometimes the 
Cave is so full of letters, that it is several 
months before publication date on them. How- 
ever, keep looking. We answer all letters in 
The Cave. » 

TO: Betty Bush, no address; and Grady Carl 
Mills, San Augustine, Texas. 
The Black Phantom will not only continue 
to appear in REDMASK COMICS, but she 
is also getting a book of her own, entitled 
BLACK PHANTOM COMICS, soon to ap- 
pear on the stands. Watch for it. Incidentally, 
Black Phantom just came into The Cave and 
tells me to thank all the girls and boys who 
wrote in, asking for her to appear! She plans 
to run something like the Cave of Redmask 
in her own book, dealing with famous women 
of the west. Would you readers like to see 
that? 

TO: Roger Pfleeger, Ida Grove, Iowa; Bar- 
bara Wiseman, Flkland, Mo.; Marvin 
McElvany, Charleston, S. C. ; Joretta 
Fugett, Parkersburg, West Va.; Ellen 
Evans, Damascus, Va.; Peggy Joyce, 
Reidsville, N. C. ; Sherry Uhlc, Foss, 
Oklahoma ; Duane Marti, Fair Oaks, Pa. ; 
Louis Daly Lawrence, Union, La. ; 
Sandra Hughes, Montgomery, La.; El- 
vire Mae Meggins, Augusta, Georgia. 
The "old west" exists only in comic books, 
the movies and magazines, today. There are 
still big ranches in Texas and the other south- 
western states, but cowboys no longer carry 
six-guns. They ride ranch wagons and' jeeps, 
though some of them ride horses in the 
rougher country. 

A "mail order" cowboy is a dude who buys 
his western clothes in a store and has prob- 
ably never been on a horse. Sometimes the 
term is applied to actors who appear in 



movies, but are not real western ranchmen 
like Tim Holt or Roy Rogers. 

There are a few herds of longhorn steers 
still living today, but they are either on fed- 
eral park lands or kept by some rich rancher 
for sentimental reasons. The day of the long- 
horns and their cattle drives was from 1866 
to 1880 — until the coming of the railroads did 
away with the need for them. However, in 
these years, the cattle drives and stampedes 
and fights with Indians were very real, as 
Texas tried to feed the United States with 
beef — and succeeded! 

In the movies, when you see those spills 
from a galloping horse, trained athletes known 
as "stunt men" take them. They know how to 
fall so as not to injure themselves, 
TO: Bruce Werrell, Battle Creek, Michigan; 
William Hodges^ Hollyondale ; Christine 
Jorden, Geneva, Ala.; Barbara Jean 
Cockcnham, Demham Springs, La.; Paul 
Douglas Jones, Frankfort, Ky.; Sandy 
Hodder, East MeKeesport, Pa.; Jimmy 
Sandlin, Tupelo, Miss.; Katie Mae Bu- 
ford, Osceola, Ark.; Carlis Leon John- 
ston, Paragould, Ark. ; Isabel Olvarez, 
Wilson, Ark.; Bessie Tsikowas, Ports- 
mouth, N. H.; Duane G. Kellogg, Eryria, 
Ohio; David JMiessmer, no address; Jo- 
seph Wayne, Buffalo, N. Y. ; Barbara 
Marshall, Rochester, N. Y.; Camilla 
Kirkland, Winter Park, Fla. ; Billie 
Moore, Alliance, Neb. ; Mary Jane Fami- 
ghlietti, Fairview, New Jersey; Caroline 
Caporicci, Fairview, New Jersey; Bertie 
Arnold, Kingsport, Tenn.; John Wayne 
Peace, Sanford, N. C. ; James Fournier, 
Yakima, Wash.; Bobbie Oliver, Austin, 
Texas. 
No pictures of Redmask are available at 
this time. We regret that so many of you 
must be disappointed, but your editors con- 
tinue working on this problem. Perhaps 
soon. . . . 

The mask worn by Redmask slips on over 
the head, but is not attached to the shirt. Sun 
Dance, owned by Tim Holt, broke a leg and 
had to be destroyed. 

Tim Holt is 36 years old, is married. His 
wife is named Berdee. Tim's birthday is Feb- 
ruary 5. Tim owns his own ranch and has a 
rodeo that travels around the country. He has 
many different types of horses at his ranch 
in Oklahoma. Tim also fought in the Army 
during World Waf II. His father is Jack Holt, 
whom your Dad no doubt saw in western 
movies in his boyhood days. 



No Rcdmask masks are available for sale, 
though there are GHOST RIDER masks to 
be bought, by writing to Room 301, 10 Murray 
St., New York 7, N. Y. 

No arrangements have been made as yet 
for Redmask to appear in movies or on TV. 

Tom Mix is no longer alive. Ask your Dad 
about him, too! 

TO: Jerry Pless, Konnardis, N. C. ; Norma 
Chen, Ridgefarm, III.; John L. Tatuin, 
Houston, Texas.; David Harry G^een, 
Bangor, Me.; Zelmer Mathis, Lithonia, 
Ga. ; Jerry Pittme, Okeechobee Center, 
Fla. ; Arleen Van Dcniark, Newburgh, 
N. Y.; David Jenkins, Indianapolis, 
Indiana; Milton Florence, no address; 
Terry Knight, Erin, Tennessee; Robert 
Lee Holmon, Oxford, Miss.; Buddy 
Grant, Bremerton, Mass.; Barbara Cole,. 
Porter, Okla. ; Richard Dzieurt, Pitts- 
burgh, Pa.; Glenda Adcox, Carriere, 
Miss. ; Judy Sharp, Huntsville, Ala. ; 
Peter Johnson, no address ; Arbcr D. 
Alexander, Gould, Arkansas. 
The following are real people: Roy Rogers,, 
Lash Larue, Dale Evans. Gene Autry, Tim 
Holt, Charles Starrett (Durango Kid), Johnny 
Mack Brown, William Boyd (Hopalong Cas- 
sidy). 

The following are not real, only fictitious: 
Straight Arrow, Ghost Rider, Lone Ranger. 
Before he went into the movies, Charles 
Starrett was a varsity football player at Dart- 
mouth College, and then an actor on the stage. 
TO: Tom Stevlingson, Menomonie, Wiscon- 
sin; Paul Cassidy. no address; Milton 
Florence, Boston, Mass.; Lester Arnold, 
Kingsport, Tennessee. 
A very good picture of a Colt Peacemaker 
revolver — the kind used by Wild Bill Hickok, 
Wyatt Earp, Billy the Kid and other western 
"sheriffs and badmen — can be found in the 
pocketbook edition (35*) of DODGE CITY; 
QUEEN OF COWTOWNS, by Stanley Ves- 
al, the second of a group of photographs 
opposite page 120. 

Tht Pony Express began April 3, 1860 and 
ended in 1862 when the telegraph took its 
place. One of the most famous of the pony 
express riders was "Buffalo Bill'* Cody. These 
riders carried their mail in a leather pouch 
strapped to the rider's side, not in saddlebags. 
Gold was discovered in California in 1848. 
Cannon was never effective against Indians 
because the Indians never stayed still long 
enough for it to be aimed at them with any 
hope of doing more than making a lot of 
noise. European cavalry rushed at cannon in 
a steady gallop, but Indians like the Sioux 
and Cheyenne, swooped in shooting and were 
gone before the cannon could be wheeled 
around to face the direction from which they 
came. Moreover, Indians lived in tepees or 



wickiups — instead of stone forts. You don't 
use cannon to shoot a tepee down! 

For you readers who are interested, as ap- 
pears from your letters, in the U. S. Cavalry, 
let me recommend a new book your library 
will be almost sure to carry: THE STORY 
OF THE U. S. CAVALRY. 

For readers who want to know all about 
horses, see: THE MUSTANGS, by J. Frank 
Dobie, now available in pocketbook format 

(350- 

1 : John Sturdy, Ganges, B. C. 

Not only badmen carried two guns. Federal 
and town marshals (like Wild Bill Hickok) 
also carried a pair. However, most men who 
used them were equally as good with the left 
hand as with the right. One gun was enough 
to carry, if you could shoot it straight and 
fast enough ! . . . The job of sheriff is not 
inherited. A sheriff is an elected official of 
the county government. . . . Indians often 
give up in a fight when their chief is killed. 
It is believed a bad omen from their gods. . . . 
There are a number of girl outlaws. One of 
the more famous women outlaws was Belle 
Starr. 

TO: Eddie Brewster', Ingersol, California; 
Robert Florini. Shelbyville, Illinois. 
There are many famous Indian tribes, all 
of which came along at their particular time 
in history to write their names down forever 
in the art of frontier warfare. The Mohawks, 
part of the Iroquois Confederacy, were a 
famous woodland tribe. The Seminoles, Creeks 
and Cherokees were great tribes of southern 
Indians. Of the Plains tribes, the Sioux, Chey- 
enne and Blackfeet were great fighters. In 
the Southwest, the Comanches were su- 
preme. In later days the Apaches grew notori- 
ous. However, the Apaches were never so 
numerous as the other tribes. Their fighting 
was mostly raiding, or catching an enemy in 
ambush. 

Indian trouble with the white men grew 
out of the fact that the white men killed off 
the buffalo — on which the Indians depended 
for everything from food to clothing — and 
broke peace treaties. The Indians felt they 
could never trust a white man. 

We have no pictures of Apaches. However, 
your librarian will be glad to show you books 
that have such pictures. I suggest you ask 
to see some Boy Scout books that have Indian 
costumes in them for Scouts to use in their 
ceremonies. One such book is BOOK OF 
INDIAN CRAFTS AND INDIAN LORE, 
by Salomon, another being DANCES AND 
STORIES OF THE INDIAN. 

—REDMASK 
Send your questions to: 

REDMASK'S CAVE 

c/o Magazine Enterprises 

11 Park Place 

New York 7, New York 
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#NE AFTER THE 
OTHER , NOUN© 
SINEWY COWHANDS 
IN THE PRtME OF 
LIFE VNERE STRUCK 
DOWN MYSTERIOUS- 
LY! NO ONE COULD 
EXPLAIN THE HOW 
OR "THE WW/OF 
THEIR DEATHS! 
HEARTS THAT HAD 
ONCE BEEN ROBUST 
AND MERRV, WERE 
CHILLED NOSN WITH 
HORROR 1 AND WHEN 

rne gmos t Rtof* 

GALLOPED OUT. OP 
THE NIGHT, HE TOO 
BECAME THE 
QUARRV OF,„ 

■ -we 



05h 

death! 



Roundup time at the &A&- x ranch 
p 



K purtiest RlOlN'l'VE 

\ SEEN IN A MONTH OR 




OUT OF THE WIGHT'S INKV BLACK- 
NESS ON SPECTRE, WIS GALLANT 
STEED/ HE COMES GALLOPING— HE 
VNHO 16 EVER- VIGILANT AND FEAR- 
LESS,^ THg GMSOST #/0jr*?J 







#UT THE GHOST WPEf? HAS BEEN WEEPING A LONELY VIGIL, 
WMTIMG FOR THE INVISIBLE DEATH TC* STRIKE AGA^Ni 




EXPLAIN 
YOURSELF — 
VNHAT YJERE 

YOU DOING 
NEAR THAT 
NNMNDOW? 



•>*/H->NHArS THE 
IDEA? X'M 
PHILIP MAffLOW I 
MY BROTHER/ 
BUCK, ONNMS THIS 
RANCH I T. NNAS» 
JUST OUT FOR A 
BREATH OF FRESH 
A\R— SEARCH ME IF 
YOUTHVNK X MEANT 
TO TO HARM I I 'M 
WEAPONLESS*. 



ft 



tS 



■ ■ 

-i GOOD TO KKIOW 
VUW'RE HANG1M' 
AROUND/ GHOST RIDER — 
BUT VUH SHORE PICKED 
ON THUM VWRONG MAM 
TONlGHTl X DON'T WAVE 
NO USE FER MY KID- 
BROTHER — AM' HE'S 
BEEN DOIM' NUTHIN" BUT 
MAKE A PEST OF HISSELF 

EVER Since he came 

BACK PROM HIS TRIP 
AROUND THUH NNORLD ! 
BUT VWHUT COULD HE HAV/E 
TO POVNITH ALL THESE 




LUCKY 
V4E ALL 
GOT OUT 
IN TIME i 
VUH KIM 
FEEL THUH 
HEAT OF 

THOSE 
FLAMES 
ALL THUH 
SNAV OUT 
HERE I 




GHOST 
RIDER ! STOP' 

Y£/H'LL BE 
BURNED TO A 
C&/SPJ 





YOt/ ARE THE MURDERER] 
YOU ARE THE FOUL FIEND V4UO 
MAS BEEN STRIKING DOVJN THE 
COWHANDS, ONE SyONE ' 




r 








COMPIX,ln<. Oept.RM43 

10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y 

Name ______ 



Address 
City 



State 



Send cash, check or money order 



^HE CRACK OF LIGHTNING MOMENTARILY 
DISTRACTS THE Gf-tOST fi?tC>&f? / 





/£ WAS AN OLP MUSEUM-KEEPER THE EYES OF 
BULLET TOWN. HE POLISHEP THE CLP BUFFALO 
GUNS ANP THE CCNESTOGA WAGON- FITTINGS ON 
P/SPLAY MS OWN SlYGUNS WERE* RUSTED FROM 
LACK OF USE, ANP HIS OLP SHERIFF'S BAPGE WAS 
WRAPPEP IN COTTON. HE WAS CLP ANP H/S JOINTS 
CREAKEP—BUT WHEN THg BLACK NAT SANS 
CAME RAIDING, THEIR GUNS SOUGHT H/M OUT! THEY 
WERE AFTER HIM. ANP NOT EVEN 8£ DM ASK AND 
Vm BLACK PHANTOM COULP 'PREVENT THE 
MASKEP KILLERS FROM PIPING OFF WITH — 



"DEATH'S 
HOSTAGE'' 



THE 0ULLET MUSEUM IS FILLEP WfWfREASURES OF 
THE EARLY PAYS OF THE OLP WEST. HUB HiCKEY, 
ITS CARETAKER, 15 JUST THE MAN FOR THE JOB OF 
WATCHJN6 OVER IT... 



YESSIRREE! I MINP WELL 
THE TIME WILP BILL HlCKOK 
SHOT JUMPIN' JACK BARKER 
WITH THIS HOGLEG! I 
WAS THERE AT HIS 

ELBOW/ 




THI5 HERE SAPPLE WAS 'ON THE BRONC BILLY THE 
KIP' ROPE IN TO MAXWELL PLACE THE NIGHT 
PAT. GARRETT SALWATEP HIM ! = SIGHf I WAS 
YOUNG THEN, A SHERIFF IN TASCOSA. I KILLEP 
PLENTY MEN IN MY PAY. }$IGH~ ONLY TROUBLE 
15, MY PAY 15 OVERi OR SO 
FOLK5 THINK' 



m 



Mi 




AT THAT MOMENT; POWN THE 
STREET THE WELL5 FARGO 
OFFICE IS BEING RO08EP... 



PONT eE POLITE.' ANVBOPy 
GET5 IN OUR WAY PUMP 
HOT LEAD! 

KENOi 




THE TERRIFIED CITIZENS PJVS FOR 
COVER.' THEN TWO FORMS — 
ONE REP ANI7 ONE BLACK— 
COME PMNG OVER THE MUSEUM 
PORCH -rail; 




TMS IS WHAT! ONE STOMACH 
ACHE COMING UP FAST/ 





/GOT A 

/ 3ACXACH2 
I OVER HERE, 

V REPMASK, AS 
/ SCON AS 
( THIS HOMBRE 

V COMES POWN.' 




THE OTHER OUTLAWS 5WINS AROUNP 
ANP FlNP THEMSELVES FACE TO FACE 
WITH COLT PEACEMAKERS THAT NEVER 
SEEM TO MI5S! 




AS THE MASKED MEN FLEE, THEIR Sl/GUNS SOUNP ANP SHERIFF 
BEN GAGE ©LUMPS FORWARD ON HIS FACE... 




THAT NIGHT A REVOLVER pOKZS iTS 
BARREL FROM THE 5HAPOWS, ANP 
PEPUTY SHERIFF ANPR6W5 TOPPLSS... 



NEXT PAY ANOTHER HlPPEN MARKS 
MAN PROPS TEMPORARY SHERIFF 
BRENT MORGAN... 




I'LL VOLUNTEER, YOUNG FELLER.' 
OLP HUB HICKEY TALKING USEP TO 
BE SHERIFF IN TASCOSA ANP 
HAYS CITY WHEN THEY WAS 
TRAIL TOWNS' 




HIS HEART THUMPS FASTER AS THAT BAPGE NEAR5 HIS VEST. 
ONCE AGAIN, HUB HICKEY CAN WALK LIKE A MAN. ONCE AGAIN, HiS 
GUNS ARE TO BE CALL6P ON TO PROTECT MEN, WOMEN AMP LITTLE 
CHILPREN.../ 
' SHUCKS, FOLKS.' MAN'S 

GOTTA GIT KILLED SOM£ T/ME/ 

RECKON I'VE PONE OUTLIVEP MOST 
ALL OF YOUJ j 




IN THE MEANTIME; REP/MASK ANP THE BLACK PHANTOM 
HAVE SEEM BUSY IN THE SECRET CAVE OF REPMASK... 




THESE ARE CRUSHEP 3LUEBSLL PETALS (N IT' 
THE ONLY BLUEBELLS THAT GROW AROUNP THIS 
SECTION OF THE COUNTRY ARE OVER IN THE 
WPSAW H/LLS. CLOSE BY BUFFALO FLATS. 
COULP BE THEY HAVE A HlPEOUT THERE.' 



^V 



k 

^ 



jj±*y 



a 



k.< 



w 




NEXT PAY, REPMASK ANP BLACK PHANTOM RIPE 
INTO BULLET WITH THEIR INFORMATION... 




MOVING THROUGH THE BACK ALLEYS 
OF THE TOWN ON THE TRAIL OF THE 
MAN WHO MACE THAT BOOTMARK 
COMES REDMASK — 



THE fASTEST 6UNHANC* IN THE 
SOUfHWEST MAKES ITS MOVE 





AT A SWIFT GALLOP, THEV RACE 
THROUGH CACTUS PASS, THEN 
SWING WESTWARD OVER. THE 
RIVER... f ~~ 



REMEMBER 
THOSE BLUEBELL 
PETALS? I'VE A 
HUNCH THEY'LL 
TAKE US TO THE 
VICINITY OF THAT 
OUTLAW HIDEOUT 
N THE RIPSAW 




REOMASK, 5EE THERE.' 
TO8ACC0-JU/C£ STA/A/S 

ON THE GROUND.' 



OLO HUB CHEWS TOBACCO.' HE'S 
MAKING A TRAIL TO SHOW ANY- 
ONE WHO MIGHT TRACK HIM 
WHICH WAY THOSE 
OWLHOOTS ARE 
TAKING HIM.' 




AH6AD OF THIM IN THE OUTLf-WS' 


HIDEOUT — HBBB 


r j pcw'T 

. LIKE 
V THIS! I'M 
^ YOUR 

*S ) PRISONER 
-_X— NOT 

r your 

SLAVE.' 


YOU'LL COOK FOR 
ALL OF US, POP, SEE ? 
ANY MORE OBJECTlOt 
OUT OF YOU ANP fc 
I'LL SLOW YOU 1 
m OPEN.' j fl 
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y •" 
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MOMENTS LATER- 



/V)V WNARDS \ I'M 
AR6 ON WR&! J SICK — 

OHHHW JV SICK! 




^ 



OLP HUB PROTESTS BITTERLY, 
BUT AS THE OUTLAWS ONLY 
LAU6H AT HIM ANP PAY H IM NO 

HEED- 




OUTSIPE THE CABIN— 



WE DAREN'T 
RUSH THE 
CABIN. THEY 
MAY KILL 
HUB! 



IT WON'T BE 
LONS TILL NIGHT 
FALL. THEN WE'LL 
HIT THEM FROM 
TWO SIDES AT 
ONCE! 





THE CABIN POOR OPENS SUDPENL* 



COME ON, FOLKS.' THESE 
HOM0RES AIN'T IN NO CONDITION 
TO PUT UP A FIGHT. I ALMOST 
SUSPECT THEY'P BE SORTA 
CLAP IF WE. P/P PUT 'EM 
OUT OF THEIR MISERY, 
RIGHT ABOUT NOW/ 



A W££K LATER '...WHEN SHERIFF BEN 
CAGE AND HIS DEPUTY HAVE RE" 
COVEREP FROM THEIR BULLET VV0UWP5 



HUB HICKEY, THE PEOPLE 
OF BULLET MAKE YOU AN 
HONORARY SHERIFF 
FOR LIFE 






DOGGONE; *%*& 
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